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milksops like you. If one of our fellows had squealed on
another, like Mueller did on that swine Herder the
other day, he'd have spat blood the same evening,

[During the last few words, FRITZ GERTE, the new com-
mandant, has come in, followed by CORPORAL LUEDEKE
and a few S.S. men,]

Corporal Luedeke. Barrack Seven for inspection, sir.

Egon Freundlich.

[Drazuing himself tip and addressing his squad.]
Barrack Seven, 'shun.
[He turns to FRITZ GERTE and salutes]

Heil Hitler!
Fritz Gerte. Anything to report?

Egon Freundlich. Three men ill. Five in detention cells.
Two new arrivals.

Fritz Gerte. Anything else?

Corporal Luedeke. Johann Herder, who calls himself a
Bible scholar, was ordered twenty-five lashes on the
buttocks and neck by the former commandant, sir.

Fritz Gerte. On what grounds?

Corporal Luedeke. Because.

[Reads from his notebook]

" while peeling potatoes, he started making propaganda
for his silly Jehovah."

Fritz Gerte. And?